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Dear Sam:

Several tbings have happened
since 1 iast wrote, and it is difficuit
to believe that this is the autumn
rather than the summer, so beauti-
fully mild has the weatber been.
The oid Latin exercise book tells
us that hunger is the best sauce.
I can go farther and say tbat this is
the land where huniger dwelis.
Here we do not seem to eat to live,
we simpiy live to eat, and if Parit
cau occasionaiiy -elevate bis quilis
like the f retful porcupig, " at other
tîmes he can cook the juicy veni-
son steak as no other 4'chef" eau
ever hope to do, and the soups be
turns out are of the heaven born
order- that is if soups are to be
se.rved in a better world, Parit wvill
furnish th. receipt. Note the en.
thusîasm- with %which 1 write, this
dear Sam is the land wvhere appetite
stands first at ail times, and if I
write a series of poemns they wvill all
be on edibie subjects. I referred
to venison steaks. Ves. we have
hem every day, three times a day,
and sigb for them of tener. The
migbty buck bas falien, and great
,xas the fail thereof, and thereby
bangs a taie. It is a rule in this
camp neyer to destroy wvbat cannot
be used, and no one ever shoots a
deer ont of bis turt. We decided
that as Charlie L. had neyer had a
chance to deveiop buck fever it
wouid be a shame not to give him
an opportunîty, and Pompey who
was also, a novice deciared, that as
he bad neyer slain anything in bis
life beyond an occasionai mosquito,
be did not propose to commence
now. He was quite content to, sec
Charlie acquire ail the giory to
be bad from the downfail of the
bounding buck. Late one after-
noon Parit and Charlie ieft in thej
canoe, Parit paddling and C. fond-

ling a 38 calibre Winchester. Just
before dusk the deer come down to,
the water to drink, and often it is
possible to get a good shot. They
had got down neariy to the ber-
onry whicb I shall describe soine
time, when Parit suddenly stopped
paddiing, and in a ioud whisper,
said: "Sec tbe buck on the shore
just in front, take plenty of time
and aim behind the shoulder."
Charlie peered anxiousiy in front,
and xvas compietely nonpiussed,
for 'never a deer" could he spy.
"'Great Scott, " pleaded Parit, "can't
you sea that deer just bebind the
log, he wvill be off in a moment if
you don't fire. " But the deer was
not even startied, and continued to,
feed quietly, the wind fortunateiy
biowing from bim to tbe canoe, and
the bunters being stili as statues.
Parit couid not make Charlie even
guess where the deer was for a long
*'hile, be evidentiy was iooking for
sometbing as big as an elephant,
but finally he was made to under-
stand that a vague patcb of grey
was tbe deer, and tremblingly be
took aim. Bang went the first shot,
but the deer merely looked up sur-
prised, in fact C. fired tbree times
before the animal condescended to
move-tbe fourth shot broke a front
ieg, and then off wvent bis iordsbip
with terrific speed. Charlie sud-
denly braced rip, thb% fever disap-
peared, and be redeemed himnself
by making a magnificent sbot, stop-
ping the deer just as be wvas disap-
pearing over the edge of the bluff.
The animai proved to bo a three
year old buck, in grand condition,
and with a set of magnificent an-
tiers. The iast sbot had broken bis
back bone, and death came very
qnickly. It is reaily a dreadfui
thing to see these niagnificent crea-
tures die, and 1 neyer witness the
tragedy witbout vowing that this is
the last timne I wiil be in at the
deatb; but like Rip Van Winkle 1
temporize, and I feel that 1 wili just


